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Sr. PATRICK S DAY. 


ACT 1. SCEYE V. 


— 2 


„* TI—_ 


Enter Trounce, Flint, ant Four Soldiers. 


1 Sol. I say you are wrong, we should all speak toge- 
ther, each for himself, and all at ones, that we may be 
heard the better. 

24. Sol. Right Jack, we'll : argue iu Platoons. | 

3d. Sol. Ay, ay, let him have our grievances in a 
volley, and if we be to have a spokesmau, there's the 
Corporal is the Licutenant' 8 n and knows his 
humour. 

Cor. Let me alone for that, I 8ery'd three. years wi- 
thin a bit, under his honour, in the Royal Inuiskillions, 
aud I never will see a sweet er tempered gentleman, nor 
one more free: with his purse. I put a great Shamrock 


in his hat this morning, and I'll be bound for him, 
he'll wear it, was it as big as Steven's green. 


4th. Sol, I say again then you talk like youngsters, 
like Militia striplings, there's a discipline, look'ee, in 
all things, whereof the serjeaut must be our guide, he's 
a gentleman of words, he understands your foreign lingo, 
your figures, and such like auxiliaries in scoring. Con- 
fess now ng a reckoning, whether in chalk or writing, 
ben't wy Yd only man. X 


Cor. is hy the serjeant is a schalar to he sure, ande 


has the gift af A 
Ser. Go s li , and be e ** 
mor 


make me your spokesman, you will. Shew. the 


judgemeut, ain let me alone for the argument. I'll be 


Aàs lou an a drum, and point blank from the — 


ere. 2 


At. Agreed, agreed. 


Cor. 0 Fait here comes che Lieutenant, now Ser- 
jeant. 


Ser. So tʒien, to order but on x your mutiny looks, 


every man ;rumb'e a little io himself, aud some of you 


hum the deserier s maren. 
9a 2 
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| 


Enter end 
Lieut. W ell, honest lads, what is it you hare to com 
** of. 


Sol. Ahem ! hem ! 


Ser. So please your honour, the very grievauce of | „ 


the matter is this :—ever since your honour di ered with 


Justice Credulous our inn-keepers use us most securvily. 


By my halbert, their treatment is such, that if your Spi- 
rit was willing to put up with it, flesh aud blood could | 
by no means agree, so we humbly petition, that your | 

| honour would make an end of the matter at once, <4 
running away with the Justice's daughter, or else get 
us fresh quarters, hem! hem! 


Lieu. Iudeed! pray which of the houses use you ill? |=: 


It. Sol. There's the Red Lion an't half the _ 
+: the old Red Lion. | 

241. Sel. 'There's the White Horse, if bs was'n't ease 
hardened, ought to be ashamed te shew his face. 


Licu. Very well, the Ilorse and the In shall BE : 


Ser for it, at the quarter sessious. | 

Ser. The two Magpies are civil gnough, buf the Au- 
gel uses us like deviis, aud the Rising Sun reſuses us 

light to ge, to bed by. 

Lieu. Then upon my word, I'll have the Rising Sun 
put down, aud the Augel shall give sccurity for his good | 
behaviour, but are you Sure you do — to ye! 

' Scores with them. 

Cor. Nothiug at all your honour, unless naw and then 
we happen to fling a cartridge into the kitchen fire, 
or put a spatterdash « or so into the soup, and sometimes 
Ned drums up and down stairs a l tile of a night. 

Lieu. Oh all that's fair, but hark' ee 
have no grumbling on St. Patrick's day, 50 „take 
this, and divide it amongst you. But observe me now, Il 
show yourselves men of spirit, and don't apend i 


penee of it in driuk. 
Ser. Nay, hang it your 1 soldiers should never 


5 bear malice, we must driuk St. Patrick's and your ho- 


Bour's health. 
Au. Oh damn malice. St, n aud his bowour 


by all means. 


„must 


Ir 
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Cor. C une aw 1y then lads, and first we'll parade 
round the Market Cross, for the konour of king George. 


ist. Sol. Thank your hounur. Come along, St. Fa- 


trick, his honbour, and strong beer for Ever. 4 

[ Exit Soldiers, 
Lien. Get along you thonglitless vagabonds, yet 

upon my eviScience, 'tis very hard these poor fellows 

should scareuly have bread, ! om the soil they would 

die to dafeud. 


1 Enter D. tor x dos y. 
wy my little Doctor Ray, wy cate: a-bridge, what's 
the-news 2? 

Doc. All 4 are us they were, my alexander, the 
Justice is as violent : as ever, \ fel pi e on the uat- 
ter again, and think „te e be eto liter, 1 
wanted to throw in e wi 0 004 Advice, duti t 


would not do. He * You aud JBur. Cut-throats Lave a 


plot upon his life, aud swears he had rather see his 


daughter! in ascarlet lever, diau in tlie arms of a soldier. 


Lieu. Upon my word the army is very much obliged 
to hun; well then, I must marry the girl first, aud ask 
his consent afterwards. . 


Doc. So then, the case vi her fortune 3 is n 


hey 2 


Lieu. Oh hang ſ; tune, let that take its chacce. | 


there is a beauty in Laurettu's simplicity, so pure 4 
bloom upon ker eharins- ; 
Doc. Se there i r $a hers: is, You are far beunty 22 


Ware mails her, h. „ No ar tilicial g graces, uu CelRetis 


varnisb, no beauty wa grain, hay! 


L. e. Up word Doctor. yon are right, the Load 
don ladies we: e ways too handsyme for ue; then tha 


are 80% defcuded, such a eiro nm vec uten of hops wiln 


a breast-werk of whatebone, inut Would tur piatol- 
ul. e t, much le 53 'Y Apiu' S UI) WS, LUCt4 Lurret on turret 
„n tp, wh std es 01.cuueraled weanoug under pretence 


of black pins, aut above all, a Standard 01 ,cathers, 


that would du hondur to a kg of the Bitn. Cponwy 
couscience 1 could as soon Cube CG an Amazon, ar. ud 


at all points. 
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_=m Right, Tight my Alexander—my taste to a 
tittle, 

Litu. Then Doctor, though 1 admire modesty i in 
women, I hke to see their faces. I am for the change- 
able rose, but with one of these quality amazons, if 
their midnight dissipations had left them blood enough 

to raise a blush, they have not room enough i in their 
cheeks to $shew it, —To be sure, beshfuluess is a very | 
pretty thing, but in my mind, there is nothing on 
earth so impudent as an everlasting blush. | 
Doc. My taste, my taste—Well Lauretta is none of 
these—Ah : 1 never see her, but she puts me in mind 
of my poor dear wife. 

Lieu. Ay faith, in my opinion, she can't do a worse 
thing. Now he is going to bother me about an old hag 
that bas been dead these six years. LAside. 
Doc. Oh poor Dolly! | never shall see her like a- 
gain, such an arm for a baudage, veins that seem'd to 
invite the lancet. Theu her skin, smooth and white as a 

gallipot, her mouth as round and not larger thau the 
mouth of a penny phial. Her lips conserve of reses 
and then her teeth—pone of your sturdy fixtures ache 
a+ they would, it was but a small pull and vat they came, 
1 beheve I have drawn half — — of her poor dear 
you {weeps.} but what avails her beauty. Death 
no consideratior.—one must die as well as another, 

Lieu, Oh, it he begins to moralize. takes out his 
snuff- box. / 

Doc. Fair and ugly, crooked or Straight, rich « or 
| „ flesh as grass fl, wers fade 
| . Here Doctor, take a pinch, aud kerp up your 

Doc. True, true my friend, grief can't mend the 
matter, all's for the best, but such a womau was a * 
loss, Lieutenant. 

Lien. To be sure, for d ubtless She bad mental ac- 
| 1 equal 10 her beauty. 

| Mental accomplishments ! she would have auf. 
fed an alligator, or pickled a lizard with any aputheca- 
ries wife in the kingdow. Why, she could decypher a 


Yxaacription, and 1avent the in; 5 almost as well 
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as myself; then she was such a hand at making ſoreign 
waters for Setzer, Pyrmont, Islington, or Chalybeate 
zhe never had her equal, and her Bath and Brito 
Springs exceeded the originals— Ah, poor Dolly ! che 
fell a martyr to her own discoveries. 

Lieut. Hew so, pray? 

Doe. Poor soul, her illness was 8 her 
zeal in trying an improvement on the Spa- water, by an 
Manta af rum and acid. « 

PE Ay, au, spirits never agree with water driuk- 


"Mo No, no, you mistake. Rum agreed with her 


well enough, it was not the rum that killed the 
dear creature, for she died of a dropsy. Well, 
gone never to return, n of our —— 
behind. No little babe, to hang like a label round 


later flesh is grass—flowers fade. 

Lieu. O, the devil again! 

1 Life's a shadow, — Stagr,—we strut 
an hour, 

Li. Here Doctor. eds [Offers muff, 
Doe. 1458, true friend—well, high grief ean't 

cure it, All's for A hey! my little Alexander, 

Lieu. Right, right, an a 


ecary should never be 


out of spirits. But come, faith, tis time honest Hum- 


phony ould wait on the justice, that must be our first 
 SCNEIRE, 
Doc. True, true, you Should be ready, the clothes 
are at my house and I have given you such a character, 
that he is impatient to have yon ; he swears you Shall 
be his body guard, Welt I bonour the arwy, or I shu 
never do so much to serve you. 

Lieu. Indeed 1 am bound to you for ever Docter 


and when once I'm possessed of my dear Lauretta, I 


Vill endeavour to make work for you as fast as possible. 


Doc. Now you put me in mind of my poor wife a- 


late. 
Dee, Pogr Dolly. 


Lien. Ah, pray forget her a lite, ve shall * 


28 
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n 


papa's neck: well, well, we are all mortal, sooner or 41 


— 
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Lieu. 'Tis past twelve. - 
Doc. Iuhuman dropsy. 
. Lieu, The Justice will wait. 
Doc. Cropt in her prime. 
Lieu. For heaven's sake come. 
Doc. Well, flesh is grass. 
Lien. O the devil! | 
Doc. We must all die. 
Lieu. Doctor. 
Doc. Kings, Lords, and common. Whores— 
| cas him off. 


* 


SCENE WM... 


— 


E Buer - Lauretta and 8 


Lau. I“ repeat it again mama, officers are the pretti- 
est men in the world, aud Lieutenant O'Connor is the 
| peetticst officer I ever'saw. ; 

Bri. For Shame Laura, how can you talk sb, —or if 
you must have a military man, there's Lieutenant Plow, 
or Captain Haycock, or Major Dray the Brewer ; are 

all your admirers, and though they are peace? e good, 
Kit of men, they have as large cockades, aud becime | 
scarlet as well as the fighting folks. | 

u. Psha ! you know mama ] hate militia officers, 
_a set of dunghill cocks, with Spurs on heroes gcratch'd 
off a church door. Clowns in military masquerade, wea- 
ring the dress without supporting the character. No, 
give me the bold upright youth, who makes love to day 
and his head shot off to-morrow. Dear to think how 
he sweet fellows sleep on the ground, and tight in silk 
"Stockings and lace ruffles. 
Bei. Oh baxbarous ! to want Lhusband that may wed 
| you to-day and be sent the Lord Knows where before 
night; then in a twelve month perhaps to have him 
come like a Colossus with one leg at Wow Jork, and the 
other at Chelsea Hospital. 

Lau. Then 1'ji] be his crutch mama. 

Bri. No, give me a husband that kuows where lis 
limbs are, though he waut the use of them—and if he 
- 


* 
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mould take you with him—to Sleep in a baggage cart, 


and str oll about the camp like a gipsey, with a knapsach 7 | | 


aud two children at your back—then by way of enter - 

tainment in the evening to make a party with the Ser- 
jeants wife, to drink bohea tea and play at all fours on 
a drumhead, tis a precious life to be sure. 

Lan. Nay mama you $hou'd'nt be agaiust my Lieu 
tenant for I heard him say you were the best natured 
and best looking woman in the world. 

Bri. Why child, I never said but. that Lieutenant 0 
Conner, was a very we:l-bred and discerning young n. an 
lis your papa is so vio ent agaiust him. 

Lan, Why cousin Sophy married an officer, 
Bi. Ay, Laury, an officer in the militia. 
Lau. No indeed, mama, a marching regiment. 
Bri, No child, I tell you he was a Major of Militia, 
Lau. Indeed mama it was' nt. 


Enter Justice. 


Jus. Bridget my love, I have had a message. 
Lau. It was Cousin Sophy told me so. 
Jus. 1 have had a message, love 
_ Bri. No child, she would say no such thing. 
Jus. A message, I say. 
Lau. How could he be in the militia, when be was 
ol dered abroad. 
Bri. Ay, girl, hold your tongue—well my dear, 
Jus. I have had a message from Doctor Rosy. 
Bri. He ordered abroad! He went abroad fr his 
health. 
Jus. Why, Bridget. | | es 
_ Bri. Well, deary—Now hold your tongue, miss, 
Jus. A message from Dr, » Reay, und Doctor Beoy 
8 — 
Lau. I'm sure mama his regimentals | 
Jus, Damn his regimentals— Why don't you listen ? 
Bri. Ay girl, how durst you interrupt your pape 2 
Lau. Well papa. 
Jus. Doctor Rosy says he · l bring | 
Lau, Were blue turn'd up with red, mama. 
Jus, _—_— he will bring the young man. 


» ( — 
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Bri. Red! yellow if you please, miss, 
e Bridget—the young man that is to be bired— 
F Bri. Besides miss, it is very unbecoming in you to 
4 to have the last word with your mama, you should 
n — 
Jus. Why zonnds ! will you hear me or no? 
Bri. I am listening my love—l am a 


v Þat signifies my silence, what good is my not «peaking 


a word, if this girl will interrupt and let nobody speak 
hut herself—Ay, I don't wonder my liſe, at your impa- 
tiexce, your poor dear ups quiver to peak, but I sup- 
jose she'll run on and not let you put in a word you 
1: ay very welt be angry, there is nothing sure so 
vokiug, a8 a chattering, t talkipg 


Lau. Nay, l'm sure mama it is you will not let papa 


Speak now. 


Rri.: Why, yon little provoking minx 
Jus. Get out of the room directly, both of- vou, get 


Bri. Ay, go girl. 


Jus. Gu Bridget, vou are worse 1 she, you old 


bog, | vich you were both up t0 the neck iu the canal 
to argue there till took you gut. a 
Enter Serwunt. 

Ser. Doctor Rosy, sir. be 

Sus, Shew hun up, [Brit e 

Lau. 1 heu you cwn mama, it vas a marching regi- 
Ken, 

Li. Yowre an obstina«s. fool, 1 tell you. for if that 
had b en the case a 

Jus. You weu't go. 


age, Len, how. covld — 
ur. Nuay, isa. ohe proof. 
1 12 How-eoul mujur 

Lau. And ful Pro; tf 

Ju. there they go, dingddong in for the dav. Good 
lack, a fluent ting ue is the one thing a mot) r dou't 
like her daughter ts ret mble her in. 

Eiter Det tor Rosy. 

Well Doetor, where's tile lad, where's tru ty? 


U 


Lei. We. ure going. Mr. Surly—IF ap had been 


[Justiee drives them off, | 


_ _ ꝙ— - gp_—_ 
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Doc. At hand, he'll be here in a minute, I' answer 


ſor't; he's such a one as yOu. an' t met with, b.ave us a 
lion, gentle as a saline draught. 


Jus. Ah, he comes in the place.of a mgu2, a dug 
that was corrupted by the Lieutenant. But this 1: a. 
Sturdy fellow, is he doctor? 

Doc. As- Hereules, : àud the Jac bas k. quotes] in tie 
country. Egad he 1 make the red-coats keep their 
distance. | | 

Jus. O the alen is St. Patrick's Day, ar d 
the rasgals have been parading my house all tie wor! = 
ing. I know they have a design upon e, but I hae 
taken all precautions, I have magazines of arias, an i 


this fellow does but. prove faithiu}, TIEN? be mor. at 
ease. 


Doc. Doubtless he'll be a comfort to you. 
Enter Servant. i 
Serv. There is a nian below, ir, enquires for Doc- 
tor Rosy. 

Doc. Show N up. ä 

Jus. Hold, a little caution, bew does he lc? 
Sero. A country lob king fellow, your vos ity, 
Jus. O, well well, ſor Doctor Rosy, these riScals try 


4 


all waysgto get in here. 


Serv. Les please yer ot prog. ther? was ane here 


this morning wanted to sgeak to y ous, 1 be ieh his u. ue 


was Carpocal Breuk bones. 
Ins. Corporal Break bonss! 
Serv. And drummer Crackskul! cam uin. 
Jus, Ay! did you ever hear of wit! a tin cone 
founded crew. Well, shew the lad in hit | #31 Ser, 
Doc. Ay, he'll be your p. "ter, t give the rFogu:'S 


an answer. ä 


Enter Lièntenaut dieguiseiſ ts Tam tcon, 
Jus. So u tali—Efacks 3 whit bas log an 75! 


Doe. Only a bruise he got Li tekiug sgven er cht 
Lighwaymen. 


Jus. He bas à damned wicked Leer Some Irow with 
the other, 8 


„ Loc. O no, he's bashlul —a sherpisk! 00 — 


rr 


hay | > 


_ — 


— — — 
8 — 


chould be giad of a stouter, ha” you got ouch 


in! 
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Jes. Wel lad, what's your name ? 


Licu. H rey Hum 
Jus, Rum—1 don't like Hum! 

i Lien, But | be mostly call'd honest Humphrey 
Doc. There, I told you $0, of noted Honesty. 


F Jus. Well honest Humphrey, the Doctor has told you 


my terms, and you are willing to serve, hey! 


Lieu, And please your worship, 1 shall be well eon- | 


tei t. 
Jus. Well then, hark' ye honest Humphrey, you are 
zure now you will never be a rogue —never teke 8 
bribe, hey, honest Humphrey. 
Lieu. A bribe! what's that? 
Jus. A very ignorant fellow indeed. 


Doc. His worsbip hopes you will never part >. 


your honesty for money, 
Lieu. Noa, naa. 
Jus. Well said Hum — my ehief business with 


you is to watch the motions  arake-belly fellow here, 


one Lieutenant O'Connor, 


Doc. Aye, you don't value the Soldiers, doyou Hume 


. Not I, they are but zwaggerers, and you'll See 
they'll be as much afraid of me, =» they wou'd of er 


— Iiaith Humphrey, you have @ pretty 


cudgel there ! 
Lieu. Aye, the zwitch is better than „ but T 
spare bed post. 


the house as an old 


Jus. Oons ! what a dragon It is-—well, Hum rey, 


come with me, I'll just show him to Bridget, 


or, 


au we'll agree, cume along honest Humphrey. [Brid, 


Lieu. My dear Doctor, now remember to bring the 
Juatier presently to the walk, I have a scheme to get 
into his confidence at once, : 

Loe. I will, I will. 

[Shakes hands, Justice enters and tees them, 
Jus. Why honest Uuwphrey, bey! what the devil 


” 


r 
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Doc. I was just giving him a little alvice—well I 
must go ſor the present good in-rm1g '@ your worsbip 
—you need not fear the Lieutenant, whe he | is in your 
tiouse. 

Jus. Well, get in Hwnphrey—good mo-ning to you 
Doctor, / Exit "Doctor. ) Come along Humphrey. Now 
T think I am a maich for the Lieutenant and all his. 


gang. 3 . | [ Exit, 


7 * 
— — NOT 
| 


ACT II. SCENE TI. 
—dä. — Fo 
Enter De Drummer and Soldiers. 


Ser. Come, silence your drum there is no valour 


Stirring to-day—l thought St. Patrick would have given 
us a recruit or two to-day, 
Sol, Mark, Serjeant. 


Enter two Countrymen. 
Ser. Oh! these are the lads I was looking for, they 


| have the looks of gentlemen. A'n't you single my lads. 


15. Coun, Yes, an please you, I be quite single, m 
relations be all dead, thank heavens more or less. I have 
but one poor mether left! in the world, aud she's an belj- 
less woman. 


Ser. Indeed ! a very extraordinary case—quite your 


own master then—the fitter to serve his Majesty+Cau 
you read ? 

Ist. Coun. Noa, I was always too hvely to take to 
learning but John here, 1 is main clever at it, 

Ser. So, what, you're a scholar friend. 

2d. Coun, I was born so, measter. Feyther kept 
grammer school. 

Ser. Lucky man, in a campaign or two put yourself 


down , chaplain to the regiment. Aid 1 warrant. you | 


have read of warriors and heroes, 
21. Coun. Yes that I have, [ have read of Jack the 
Giant killer, and the Drogon of Wantly, aud the—noa, 


I brijeve that's all in the hero way, except once about 


a comet, 
Ser. Wonderful knowledge well my heroes, 1 write 


2 
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word to the King of your good intentions, and meet me 
half an hour hence, at the two Magpies. 

Coun. We will, your honour, we will. 

Ser. But stay, tor fear | shou'dn't see yon again in 
the croud, clap these little bits of 11bbon into your hats. 

Ist. Coun. Our hats are none of the best. 

Ser. Well, meet me at the Magpies, and I'll ons you 
mouey to buy new ones. 

Coun. Bless your honour, thank your honour. [ Exit 

Ser. / Winking at Sol] Jack. [Exit Soldiers. 


Enter Licutenant. 


So, here comes one would _ a grenadier, stop, 
friend, will you list? 

Lieu. V\ ho shall I serve under? 

Se.. Under me to be sure. 

Lieu Isn't Lieutenant O'Connor your officer ? 3 

Ser. He is, and | am Commander over him. 

Lieu. V\ hat ! be Four Serjeants greater than your 
Captains ? 

Ser. To be sure we are, 'lis our business to keep 
them in order. For iustauce now, the General writes 


10 me, dear Serjeant, or dear Trounce, or dear Serjeant 


Trounce, accordivg to his hurry, if your Lieutenant does 
not demean himself accordingly, let me know. 

Y ors, Geucral Deluge. 
Licu. And do you complain of him often > _ 
yer. No hang him, the lad is good-r-atured at bottom, 

£0 I pass over Sail thugs, But hark'er, between our- 
dclves, lie is most coufbultle Hy given to wenehing, 


Luter Corporal, 


Cor. Pl-28e your hononur, the Doctor is con i g this 
Ny vich his worship Me are all ready aud have our 


Cuts. 


4%. Thin my dear Tron uce, or my dear Serjcant, 


or ny Gear Serjeart Frounce, take ye urseif away. 


Ser. Zounds ! the Licutenaut, | Se il of the black 
hole already LExit. 


Euter Justice and Doctor. 
us. I tlioug] t | Saw some of the cutthroats. 


32 
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Doc. I fancy not, there's no one but honest Humph- 
rey, ha! ods life, here comes some of them, we'll Stay 
by these trees, and let them pass. 

Jus. Uh, the bloody looking dogs. [Walks aside. 


Enter Corporal and two Soldiers. 


Cor. Halloa, friend, do you xerve Justice Credulous 2 


Lieu. I do. 
Cor. G ee e 
Lieu. Noa. 


Cor. Nor ever will with that old sungy booby, look 
her take it. lies him @ purse. 


Lieu. What must I do for this ? 
Cor. Mark me, our Lieutenant is in love with the old 


rogue's daughter, help us to break his worship's bones, 
and carry off the girl, and you are a made man. 


Lieu. I'll see vou hang'd first, you pack of skurry 
villains. _ [ Throws away the purse, 
Cor. What sirrah, do you mutiny, lay hold of him. 

Lieu. Nay ou, l' try your armour for you. 
__ [ Beats them. 
All. Oh, oh, quarter quarter! [ Exit. 
Jos. Trim them, trounce them, break their bones, 
honest Humphrey. What a opirit he has ! 
Doe. Aquafortis. 
Lieu. Betray your EET 
Doc. What a miracle of fidelity! 
Jus, Ay, and it shall not go unrewarded I'll give 


him sixpence on the spat. tlere houest Huuphrey. 


there's for yourself, as for this bribe, [tzukes up the 


purse.] such trash is hest in the hands of justice. Now 
then Doctor. think I may trust bun to guard the wo- 


men, while he is wih them I may go out with safety. 
Doc. Doubtless you may, Dll answer for th+ Leute. 
nantes behaviour while honest Humphrey 1 is with your 
daughter. 
Jus. Av, ay, she «hall e go no where ben him. 
Come along honest itumphrey. How rare it is to meet | 


- with Such a Servant, I 
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A Carden, Lawwotis dtsrovered, Enter Justice and 
Lieutenant. | 

Jus. Why you little Trnant, how durst you wander 
so far from the house without my leave, no you want 
40 invite that sccundre!“ Licutchant to eule the walls 
and carry you off? 

Lau. | ud papa you are £0 o appreheusive for nothing 
Jus, V by hugsey— 

„Lav. Well then, lem't hear 10 be shut up all day $0 


like a nun. I ain sure it is enough to wks (ue wich 


to be run away with—:nd I wish was run away with 


I ͤ do— and I wizh ho 6 [iteutenent knew It, 


Jus. You do, do you hussy : vial | think Fil t: ke 


pretty gocd care 1 vol, Here. un phiey, | trive 
this iady in dur care, New eu may Valk ahont the 


Erenen Miss luirt, but 1 Lid} rey shall 2% with 5e. 


62 l 1 1 Ile, . ene Lut 
veusclf CEN! 0 £4) NY 1 „ Mana- Nu Love 
by, bat keep. ce 10 88 FRE LOW 158 Jet Young Us 
tenant of y os s eren che neur YOu ii hey can. 


[Ea 7. 


whtierer Wu 8 2 9595 . n aim 


Lu. Howil's but stares after him. 
„ [Sits doun and siugs. 

Lieu. Tanretia ! | N 

Lav. Not so free fellow. | [Singe. 

Few Iaumttta, look cn me. 

Lazu Fe 80 119 {claw ' 

Lien, No recelleetion! 

Eau. I: nest Ft umphrey he quiet. 

Lien. ane you forget your faith ſul soldier! 7 

Fay. 4h! 6 prescive me ! 

Lieu. lis my $40) your truest slave, passing on 

your father in this disguise 

Lan. Well mr [ & lere this is charming—you are 

Ny alisguixe 0 ny Car Lieuteunut aud you do louk so de- 

lightfully ugly. lam sure no one will Huck you gut, ha, 

ha, ha! you IL row 1 am under Your protection, Pp 

charg d yon to keep clese to me. 

Liew. True wy angel, and thus let me fulfil 


— — , 4 
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Lou. O pray now dar Humphrey— 
Lieu. Nay, 'tis but wh:t old Mittimus commanded, 
[ Ofers to kiss her, Enter Justice. 

Jus. Laury my—hey! what the dev:l's here ? 

Lan. Welt now, one kis, and be quirt, 

Jus. Your very bumble Servant, honest Humphrey 
don E ay don't let me interrupt you ! 

Lan. Lad Papa —Now that's so good natured in- 
deed thote's no harm—you did not mean any rudeness, 
did you Lumpurey 5 

Lien. No iudecd iniss, bis were knows it is not in 
me 

Jus. 1 ow that you are a lying canting hypoeriti- 

cal $evu; Grel/ all il you don't take yourself out of my 
sight 


Lau. Indeed p. 


a now ru tell you how :t mas_1 
wilt: a sudden 21 diness, and Hume 
better ra to Wy assistance 
V aud tobk me 1gns arms. 


pbref IF eiug mY 
quite friztic wy 


__ „mug 7 piddiness 
El 70 L 

Ee 2 you#” worgMp, for seciug 
miss ringe folony | ran nap 3 | 


His. 0 "vez very Kind in you, 

J. ien. Aud inckiy recovered her. 

uns. And we male yu n tur, vou impucdlent ras 
cal, hey! get cut of uy s t 1 say this nt or by 
all the statutes — 

Lais O now papa you fight n me and! am giddy 


aga n —0f hl! 


Lieu. O dear lady Shel Fl Lues hoy into H aries. 

Jus. Zounis! what before wy lauch, then thou 
Wine O07 iinpudence. A 3 Regt Gf Its ' uni discovers 
lim. ] ec ON in WD ee e ee, ee ob- 
b-ry —ÞFire—itape Ca wonder ee . 


Suu - Bridget 


I. ic A. 600 SIC, d. n't be alar. nud, Um an von 10 
him. 


Jus. Theives, Rulers, Sei Bern. 
%%, You Know my bore lor your daughter. 
J. Fue, Culthroats, 


} i * 
——ñ ʃ—ͤ— — — — — u —— — — ä—3—ä z — — . - _— 
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Lien. And that alone— 


Jus. reason, Gnupewder! [En'er a Servant with 


a ÞBlunderrss.| ow scoundrei, let her go this instant. 

Lan. O papa. you'll kill me! 

Jus. Honest Hun; pl.rey, be advised Ay miss | this 
way if you please. 5 

Lieu. Nay sir, but hear me. 

Jus. I'll shoot. | 

Lieu. And you'll Le convinced. 

Jus. I'll shoot. 

Lieu. How injurious. 

Jus. I'll shout, aud so pour very Humble Servant, 


Honest — Hum. __ [Exit TO. 


SCENE III. 
A alt: Euter Doctor Rosy. 


Doc. W ell | think my friend is now in a fair way of 


Succeeding. Ab, 1 warrant he 1s fall of hope and fear, 


doubt and anxiety ; truly he has the fever of love strong 
upon him: faint, peevish, languishing all day with bur 


ning restless nights— Ab! just my ease when | piued 
for my poor dear Dolly — When she used to have her 


daily cholies, that her little Doctor be sent far, — Then 


would I interpret the language of her pulse, declare my 


own Sutferings in my receipt for her, send her a pearl 


neck-lace in a pill-box, or a cordial draught. with an 
acroslic on the label. Well those days are over, no hap- 
piness lastiug, all 1s vanity, now sun-$hine, now cloudy, 


we are as it were, king aud heggar, then what avail 


Enter Lieutenant. 
Lieu. O Doctor, ruiu'd aud undone. 
Doc. The pride of beauty. 
Lieu. I am discovered aud — 
Doc. The gaudy palace, 
Lien. The justic is— 
Doc. The pompous wig. 
Lieu. Is more enraged than ever. 
Doc. The gilded cane. 


Lien. M by Doctor. (s{upping him on the $houlder. y] 


Doe. Hey! 
Lieu, Conſound your morals, I tell you | am disco- 
ed, discumfited, diappointed,, 2 


* neee ont 


aw — * 
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Doe. Indeed! good aek. good lack, to think of the 
instability of human atturs—Nothing certain in this 
world—most deceived when most confident—fools of 
fortune all. 


Liev. My dear Doctor, I want at present a little 


practical wisdom—I am resolv'd this instant to try the 
scheme, we were going to put in execution last week 


have the letter ready, and only want your assistance to | | 


recover my ground, 


Doe. With all my heart—T'l warrant you I'll bear a 


part in it—but how the deuce were you discovered? 
Lieu. I'll tell you as we go, there's not a moment to 
be lost, 
Doc. Heaven send we Suoeced better, but there $ n 
knowing. 
Lieu. Very true. 
Doc, We may, and we may not. 
Lieu. Right, 
Doc, Time must show, 
Lieu, Certainly. 
Doc. We are but blind guessers, 
Lied. Nothing more, 
Doc. Thick Sighted mortals, 
Lieu Remarkably, 
Doc. Wandering in error, 
Lieu. Even so. 
Doc. Futurity is dark. 
Lien. As a cellar, 


Doc. Men are moles. [Lieut. forcing kim 2 


SCENE IV. 


Justice's House. Euter Justice and Bridgett. 


Jus. Odds Liſe Bridgett, you are enough to make one 
mad, I tell you he would have deceived a chiet justice, 


the dog seem'd as ignorant as my clerk, aud talk'd of 
honesty as if he had been a church Warden. 


Bri. Po! Nonsense, honesty :—What had you to do 


pray with honesty :—A fine business you have made of 
it with your Humphrey Hum, and Miss too, she must 
have been privy to it. —Lauretta, ay, you would have 
her called so, but for my part | never Knew any good 
some of bis ing girls these beathen christian names ; if 
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you have called her Deborah, or Tabitha, or Ruth. or 
Rebecca, or Joan, nothing of this had ever happened ; 
but always knew Lauretta was a runaway name, 

Jus. Psha, you're a fool. 


Bri. No, Mr. Credilous, jt is you who are a fool, and 


no one but such a simpletcn would be so imposed on. 

Jus, Why zZounds | Madam, how durst you talk so, 
if you have no respect for your husband, I should think z 
unus quorum might command a little Mefice. 


be asham'd to shew your face at the sessions, you'll be 
a laughing stock to the whole bench, and a byeword 
with all the pig-tail'd Lawyers, and bag-wig'd Attormes 
about town, 

Jus. Is this language for his Majesty' 8 Represeuta- 
tive, by the Statues, its high treason, and petty treason 
both at once. 

Enter Servant. 

Ser, A letter for your worship, 

Jus. Who brought it ? 

Ser, A soldier. 5 

Jus. Take it away and bury it. 

Bri. Stay Nou you're in such a hurry—1s is some 


see — Ay, tis sigu'd O' Conner. 

Jus. Well, come read it out. 

Bri. Revenge is sweet.“ 

Jus. It begins so, does it? I'm glad of that, PI! ht - 
the dog know I'm of his opinion. 

Bri. And though disappointed of my designs upon 
* your daughter, I have still the satisfaction of know- 
ing I'm revenged on her unnatural father, for this 


* minister to you a dose of poizou.” —Mercy on us! 

Jus. No tricks, Bridgett, « come you know it is not so 
you know it is a lie. 

Bri. Read it yourself. 

Jus. © Pleasure to administer a sose of poison —— 
Oh horrible Cutthroat villain—Bridgett, 

Bri. Lovee, stay here's a posteripf. N. B. Tis not 
in the power of medicine to save you. 


Jus, Odds my life Bridgett, why Jo2't you cl 


Bri. Don't tell me—Unus iddlesticf” you ought 2 


eanting scrawl from the Lieutenant, I suppose, let me 


morning, in your chocolate, I had the pleasure to ad- 
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help? T've lost my voice Wy brain is ciddy I 8hail 
beret and no assistance. —Jobs—Laury—Jokn, | 
ri. You see lovee what you have brought on youre 
sell. 
Enter Servaiit. 
Ser. Your worship. | | | 
3 Stu, Join, did y9: ! Pere. Ly . thi 18 in my 
echoes! ate con this morning ? 
Ser. No hing your worship unless it was a little 
grounds. * | 
Jus, What colour. were tue y 2 
Ser. Blacktsh, your worship, | GE | 
Jus: Ay arseuac, black arsenac, Why don't you 
run for Doctor Rosy, you rascal 2 | ; 
Ser. Now sis. | 
Bri. Olovee, you may be sure it is in vain. let him 
run for the }. ye io witness your will. my life, 
Jus. Zounds ! go for the Doctor, you scoundrel, You 
are all confederate murderers. | | 
Ser, O, here he is your worship, | [Erit, 
Jus. Now Bridgett, hol your tongue, and let me see 
if my horrid situation be apparent, 
Enter Doctor. 
Doc. I have but just calied to iuform—hey! TRE 
me, what's the matter. wb your worship? | 
Jus, There he sets it array - Poison in my face, in 
capitals. Les, 2 ['m a Sure Job for the undertakers 
indeed, 
Bri, Oh! Oh: ! alas Docter. 
Jus, Peace Pridgett. Why Doctor, my dear old 
friend, do you realy ste any change in me ? 
Doe. Change, Never was man so altered, how came 


these black spots cn your nose? 


Jug. Spots on my nose! 

Doc. Aud that wild stare in your right . 

Jus. In my right eye! 

Doe. Aye, and alack, alack, how you are swelled! 

Jus. Swelled! 

Doc. A aye, don't you think he is, madam 2 o:; 

Bri. O, 'tis in vain to conceal it, indeed lovee, you | 
ale as bie again as you were this morning. | 


7 us. Yes, I feel it now Im | polo 'd—Doctor hel 


* * 
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7757 to see my oat 
Dor. What! ! 
Jus I'm poisen'd I sa 67 {i 2 

Doc. Speak out! 4 1 — / 1 
Jux. What! can't yon hear me: 


Doc. Vour voice is so low and hollow as it vere, I 
can't hear a word you say. #/ | 


me for the love of justice— 
derer hung'd. 


bis Majesty's justices. 


my life, how sdon you will be dead.  _- 

Jus No Bridgett, I shall die by inches. 

Doc. I never heard such monstrons iniquity. Oh, 
— are gone indeed my friend, the mortgage of your 
} 


do but to close. We must ail go sooner ot later: 


will you not ? 


Dee. Alas my dear friend, it is not in my power, 
but I'll certainly see justice dune on your murderer. 


Jus I thank you niy dear friend but I had rather 


see it n v . 


Boe, Av, | ut if you recover the villain will excape. 
Bri. Wilt lie they indeed it would te a pity you 


shou'd recover, | am so enraged ageinst the villain, L 


can't bear the UVicuglht of his scufaug the alter. 


Jus. That's very bitd in you, my Gear, but it its the 


Same thing to you, my deur | had as e102 recover not- 


withstaudtug. V hat Doctor, no as8i8tuce | 


Doc. 1 icexs | can do nothing, but there's the Ger- 
man Quack whom you wanted bs Send from town , 1 
met him at the next door, and 1 know lie has antiGutcs 


for all poisous. 
| tus. Fetch him, my dear f. iend, fetch him, I'il get | 
him a diploma if he cures me. 


Doc. Well, there's no time to be lost, you continue 


to swell immensely. [Exit. 


Bri, What my dear, will you submit to be eured by 


Jus. l'm gone then, hie juent; many years one of 


Bri Read Doctor—Ab, lovee the vill—Cons ider, 


ile hit of clay n 's out aud the sexton has nothing to 


High and low—Death's a debt, his mandumus binds all 
alike. . No bail, no demurrer, | 
Jus. Silence Doctor e will you eure me or 


eee wwew_ww_ oe eo Ee > * 
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5 Nostrum monger, for my part as much as 1 
y 


1 ou, | had rather follow you to your grave, theu 
nee owE your life to any but a regnlar bred physician 


4 Pan —_ of your affection, dearest, aud be 


ed Mbiag oles me more in my melaucoly S 
the thoughts of leaving you behind 


Enter 8 and Lieutenant disgu sel. 
Doe. Great luck, met him passing by the door, 
Lieu. Metto dowsei pulswn. 

Doe. He desices me to feel your pulse. 
Jus. Can't he speak Euglish 2 ? 
Doc. Not a word, 

Lieu. Palio vivem mortem soonem. 

Doc. He says you have not six hours to live. 
Jus. O mercy ! does ke know my distemper ? 

Doc. I believe not. 

Jus. Tell him 'tis black arsnick they have given me. 
Doc. Geneable illi arsuecca. 

Lieu. Pisonatus. 
Jus, What does he say? | 
Doc. He says you are poisoned. | = 


Jus, We know that, but wha will be the effect : > 
Doc. Quid effectum? 


Lieu. Diable tutellum. 
Doc. He says you'll die presently. 
Jus. Oh horrible! Whit no abtedote 2 
Lieu. Curum b nakeie bond fullun. 
Jus. What does he say I must row in a boat to Ful- 


| bar, 


Doc. He oy he' Il undertake to cure you far £3000, 
Bri. £3000 ! 3000 baiters, 110 lovee vou Shall never 


subn it to such impositions, die at once aud be 4 cus- 
tomer to none of them. | 


Jus I won't di- Bridevtt—l don't like death. 
B. i. Psb a, therr is nothing 1 in it, a us. auc ut aud jt is 


cone. 


Jus. Ay, but it leaves a numbness beiiuc that how 


a2 plaguy 'ang time, 


Sri. 0 my dear, pray consider the will. 
Enter Lauretta. 


Lau. 0 my father, what is this 1 hear. 


24 Jr. PATRICR's DAY, 


Lien. Quiddam stomriam deos tollam rosam. 
Dec. the doctor is ustouished at the sight of your 
fair daughter. on 
Ins. lo $0? Fi . 
Jiu. Damsellun livivem suvum rislibani. 
» Boe, lie sas tnt he has lost his heart to her, and 
tat u you Wil zive him tcaye to pay ius ea urs to 


te your g lady, and premist your consent t. the union, 


it he aol gen her altectons, he will un those condi- 
tn tate you instantly, without fre or reward,  _ 

Jus. The devil! did he say all that in so few words 
what a fine langnage it is, Well [ agree it he can pre- 


Vail on the girl, aud that J am sure heuever will, [uside, 


oe. Great. 
Lieu, Bimhum bothum. . 
Loc. He Says you must give this under your hand, 
v hilc tie writes you a miraculuns receipt. 
2 | Both sit doun to write, 
Lan Do mama, tell me the meaning of this? 
Eri. Don't spenk to me girl Uunatural patent— 
Jus, | here doctor, there's what herequires. | 
Doc. And here's your receipt, A it yourself, 
Jus. Hey ! what's here! plain English.? 


Doc. Read it cut, a wondrous nostrum, I'll answer 


.. | 3 : 1 SD 
Jus. In reading this yo are Jared,” by your affee- 
monate sou-in-law, O Connor,” Who in the name of 
i elzebub sirrab, who are you? Es | 

Lieu. Your wie tenuate son-in-law O' Conuor, and 
ur very humble servant, Humphrey Hum. 


Jus. im false „on dot, you are uot my son-in-law, 


fer [1 be pojeon'd agen, and you shall be hang'd—1 II 
e Ssutahl. ai leave Bridget my estate. 
Bri. Av, pray de my dear, leave me your estate, I'm 


sure tic © <crves to be hang d. | 


SiS. ite doi you say—hark'ee Bridget, yoa Shew'd 


s ch a te der couch for me when youu thought me pole 
S n'd, that ler the future | am resvlvea uever 10 "ke 
„eur advice aguiu in any thing, So, do you heut BIT, 
van are al | rishman and a Soldier, au't you . 

Lien 1 ata sir, and proud of both. 


* 
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Jus. The two things on earth I most hate, so I'll tell 
you what, renounce your country and sell your commis- 
sion, and T'II forgive you. 

Lien. Hark'e Mr. Justice, If you were not the father 
of my Lauretta, I would pull your nose for asking the 
first, and break your bones for desiring the second 
Doc. Aye, aye, you're right— 
Jus. Is he, then I'm sure I must be Vong - Here sir 
I give my daughter to you, who are the most impudent 
dog I ever saw in my life, # 
Lieu. O sir, say what you please, with such a gift as 
Laurette, every word is a compliment. 
Bri. Well my lovee, I think this will be a good sub- 
ject for us to quarrel about the rest of our lives. 
Jus, Why, truly, my dear, 1 chink $0, tho' we are 
Seldom at a loss for that, 
Doc. This is all as it should be; M a 1 


give you joy, and you my little god-daug ter; und now 


wy Sincere wish is, that you may make just Such a viſe 
| 


. 


